FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
It was hard for them. What was to become of them?
Would they be able to find some modest employment in
Tientsin once more? And as for us, how were we to get
beyond Sining without them? Smig gave us introductions to
two of his friends who might be in a position to help us—if
we were able to find them!
We hurried on our preparations, anxious to get away
before we were detained in accordance with the terms of
possible new decrees.
After breakfast, we for the last time took our turns at
reading the Bible. Then, kneeling in front of our high-
backed chairs, we listened to the prayerfor all those who were
in great need, for the missionaries captured by the Com-
munists, that they might be sustained in their courage; for
the "Bible Women" and "Tent Work" activities, that they
might receive aid; for the Mission, that the gifts on which,
alone, it was maintained, might not fail to be forthcoming.
And then Mr. Keeble was kind enough to ask for Heaven's
blessing on "two young travellers, setting out on an un-
certain expedition, and now at our side for the last time,"
In front of the round door of the courtyard our three mules
were loaded. We had hired them at a local hotel which ran
an agency for one of the great travelling companies that, for
centuries, have divided the country between them-
Accompanied by our friends, we crossed the busy town
with its hanging signs and their vertical Chinese writing.
Just as we arrived at the great Western Gate I noticed a
European coming along under an escort of Chinese soldiers.
Peter said that as he passed him the poor fellow said:
"Caput!" Was it an omen? The Smigunovs had heard that
an order to return awaited us at the Kansu frontier. . . .
It was time to say good-bye. I tried to console Nina.

